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Another ARSENE LUPIN Story
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" Everything about her gives me that thrill

mm ftmntn, her repose, her turner- and her VOiCtP "

(Copyright, 11)10, by Msurlr l,l)laac.

CHAPTER J.

The Shot.
ATMOVPK I'sten pH, The noise was repeated tWlC o er. clearly enough

to he distinguished from the medley of vague sound that formed tlie
great silence of the night and yet too faintly to enable her to tell
whether It wis near or far, within the walls of the big country-hous-

or outside, umong the mtrrky recesses of the park.
She rose softly. Her window was half open; ahe flung It back wide. The

moonlight lay over a peaceful Ism Is LP of lawns and thickens, against which
the stri g: Ing nitns of the old nbhey stood out In tragic outlines, truncated col-

umns, mutilated arches, frogmen's of porctlM and shreds of flying buttresses.
A light bratM ..overed OVer the face of things, gilding noiselessly through the
bare, motlonlMi branches Of the trees, but shaking tha tiny budding leaves of

the shruhs.
And, suddenly, the heard the aame sourfd again. It was on tha left and on

the fin..:- - below her. In tha living room, therefore, that occupied tho left wing

of the house, llrave and plucky though he was. the gin tan airuo. mmm mivywu

on her dressing gown and took the
matehas.

"Raymonde Raymomle"'
A voire low as a hr. nth w is calling

to her from the next room, tho door of
which had not been cloned. Bha was
feeling her way t.iere. when Suzanne,
her cousin, came out of the room und
foil Into her arms;

"Raymonde Is that you? Did you
hear?"

"Yes. So you re not asleep:
woke itie-ei- :n again: front house,

ago. Hut he's not barring now. hat
time is it?"

"About four."
"Listen! Surely, ome one's walking

In the drawing room I"
"There no danger, your father Is

down there, Suzanne."
"But there Is danger him. Hi!

room Is next to the boudoir."
fjf, Daval la there, too
"At the other end of the house

could hear."
They hesitated, not knowing what

coure decide upon. Should they call
Cry for help? They dared not!

they were frightened of ound

their own voices. fiut Su.nnne, who

had gnne to the Window, suppressed a
acream:

"Look! A man! Near the fountain'"
A man was walking a way at rapid

pace. He car: led under arm I fairly

lrgo load, tha nature of whtoh they
were urial. e to distinguish; It knocked
against
progress.

ills leg and lhip.sie.i ins
They saw him pa.--s near the

liswnshu INfs
. .V tht '

Her

old chapel ufd turn toward a little
lh the wall. The door must have been
open, fo: tha man disappeared suddenly
fr.im view and they failed I hear the
usual grating Of the hinge.

"He came from tha drawing room,"
whispered Suzanne.

"No. the stulrs and the hall would

have brought him out more to the left
unless" -

The aame Idea struck them both. They
laanad out. BalOW them a ladder stood

I suppose the .liog time the of the resting

for

never

to
out?

the of

a
hi

i i

door

on the flrst floor. A glimmer lit up the
stono balcony. And anotbe man, wno
was also carrying aomethlng, bestrode
the baluster, slid down ths laddar and
ran away by the san.e road as the first

Suzanne, geared to tho vers" of
iwoonlnffi fell on her knees, stammer--

""Let u call out-l- et Ul call for
holt,"

"Who mould come? Your father and

He " there are mo e of them left and they
throw themselves up-- him?"

"Then then Wa might call me
vnnts. Your bell rings on their floor."

i'S .11 n u, . i. iyes p. .

only they come In time!"
Raymond felt for the electric puh

near her bed and pressed It with her
linger. They heard the bell rln up- -

s - and ill an Impression that its
all rill sound must aim reach any one
batow.

T ey The silence beoanie ter- -

rifylng a.ul the very breeze no longer
shook the leaves or the shrubs.

"I'm frighteiicl-frlghtened- ," eald
S izanne.

And suddenly from 'the profound dark- -

'- ' .ense.en.ie

iReflections of a t
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By Helen Rowland
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After all. ""' MBtttnet n husbands consists
Which thetf wives happen tomen hi in thr degree in

;nul them out.

Oltrdyi fandet argument Qrl4
uuman is to kill her and I H her how pretty she looks ami if Mutiny is.

The way in h a KODMN out a ,nol,le,n If M mysterious to a

man as the iray in whwh tht WOrkt douyh.

Funny how a husiand and wife can cling together throMOh tragedy,

poverty, illness and toTTOW and then fall "lit obo'ul a little thing like the

possession of tht morning newtpaper,

Man's "infinite variety" CWtitti tntlrtty in the utricty of his faults.

II all men uere perfect tht World Would Qt terribly monotonous.

othing makes a man feel so Injured as hare his uife keep perfcetly

.iient about imething U"H he fully ttpectei to U nagged ahout,

The difference between CWrithiP and matrimony is something like the

difference between listening- to "trar-loju- e" and taking a trip abroad.

A little college is a dangeroiit thing fur a girl who u .nts to be a

shining Uyht in the matrimonial market.

m i 0 m m w w a m. r " 1l n e noiiow jn eeaie
nes below them came the sound of
atruMle, a craHh of furniture over-
turned, words, esclamatlotis aril then,
hfrrrll.Ie and ominous, a hoarse groan,
the gurgle of a man who la being mur-

dered.
Itaymonde leaped toward the door.

Suzanne dim desperately to her mm
"No no don't leave me I'm fright

ened"
llaymonde pushed her aside an. I dart-

ed down the corridor, followed by Su-

zanne, who ataggcred from wall to
rail, creaming as he went. Raymond

reached the staircase, flew down the
stairs, flung herself upon the of "wn"

tiae big dnawlng room and Mopped
hort, rooted to the threshold, while

Susanna sank In a heap l.y tier side
K.irln them at three steps' distance
eiooo it i. mi. "mi ....,,,. -

..

hand. He turned H upon the two girl
blinding them with the light, stand
buig at their pale face, and than,
without hurrying, with the calmer.'
movement In tlie world, took Ills cap.
picked up a s rap of paper and two
till of straw, removed some footmark
from the carpet, went to the balcony,
turned to the girls, mad them a deep
bow and disappeared,

Suzanne was the tlrst to run to the
little boudoir which separated the big
drawing room from her father' bed-

room. But at the entrance a hideous
sight appalled bar. By the slanting
ray of the moon ahe saw two ap-

parently lifeless bodies lying close to
each other on the floor. She leaned
over one of them.

' Father: Kuther' Is It yOU? Whal
baa happened to you?" she cried

After n moment the Points de Ucsvrea
noved. In a broken voice he aal.l

"Don't he afraid. I am ti"'. wounded.
IMval? 1 he alive? The knife'.' Tho
knife?"

Two men servants now nrrlved with
candles. Itaymonde flung herself down
before tho o'her body and recognized
Jean DaTaj, the Count's private secre-ar-

A little stream of blood trickled
from Mb neck. Ills fn.-- already wore
the pallor of death.

Then she rose, returned to the draw
er room, took a gun thai hung In a

trophy of arnia on the .11 snil went out
in the balcony, Not mere than fifty or

sixty eeconds had elapsed winc e the mau
,.id ot his foot on the top rung of the

laddar, H u:d not. therefore, t.e very
taa away, the more o a he h id taken
the proomitlon nova tha ladder, in
order to prevent the Inmates of Hie

cise from using It And nee. phg
him skirting the remains of the old
lolatar. Mho put the gun to her shoul-l- i

r, calmly took aim an I fired. The man
fell

A man that the way to Win in an uith Jfo

hi

to
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"I am yotanf all
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better go down bv rhe ntalreaee an 1

make straight for the little d.nr 1n the
wall. Thre the only way ha can
cape."

Victor hurried off. but, before he
reached the park, the man Ml down
again, Raymonds railed the er- -

vnnt
"Albert, do you sea him down there

Nenr the main clolsterf"
"Yes. ha'a crawling in the am Ile a

done for"
"WaVMfc Mm from here."
"There's no Wf or oecape for htm.

fin the right of the mine la the open

"And. victor, do you g"iar.i the floor
on the left." she said, taking up her gun.

"Hut, aurrty. you are not going down,
m1e."

accent and abrupt movements; "lei ma
be- -1 have a cartridge left If be
stirs"- -

She went out. A moment lat'r Albert
saw her g toward tho ruin. II
called to h.-- from trie WiDdOhV!

"He's drigve.1 himself Whlnd ithe
OlOtataT. I can't see him. Re eareful.
mlas"

Raymond traM round the old elolter
to cut off the man's retreat, and Albert
Boon lost sight .vf her. After a few min-
utes, as he did not aee Tier return, he
Leva mo unc ley an.!, keeidng hi eye on
'he ruins, Instead Of golnjj down by the
s nlrs. he made nn effort to reach t la
ladder. When lie nad eurceeded be
CfamMnd doffl nnd ran tr1ght to the

clOtatara near which, he had aeen the
man l.t Thirty pare further he found
Itavmonde. who wax searching with
Vlcttvr.

"Well?" he asked.
"There's no laylus one's hands mi

him." replied Victor.
'The little door?"
"I've been there; here's the key."

S'lll he must"
"i Mi. we've irot him sfe enough, the

scoundrel. He'll be our In ten min-
utes."

The farmer and his son, awakened
by the shot, now came from the farm
buildings, which were at some distance
on tho right, but within the circuit of
the walls. They had met no one

"Of course not," said Albert. "The
ruftlan can't have left the ruins. We'll
dig him otit of some hole or other."

They organized n methodlrsl search,
heating every bush, pulling aside the
heavy masses of Ivy rolled round the
shafts of the columns. They made
sure thst the chapel was properly
tucked and that none of the panes were
broken. They went round the cloisters
and examined every nook and corner
The search fruitless.

There was but one discovery: at the
place where the man bad fallen under

Chat's done If That's done If Slid Itaymonde's gun they picked up a
one of the servants. "We've got till cap. In very soft huff

" beside that, nothing.Otal I'll run down leather;
No Victor he's getting up. You had The gendarmerie of Ouvllle-la-Rlv- -

I
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By Maurice Leblanc
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Let George Do It!
World)
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BAR girls, stay at home, not listen to will tales
f faino and money earned out the wide

rid. Make good In your own home before you
gin to fancy you coni larger sphere.

prompted thee few lines letter
It Is written by mother, and It read

"My glil knows a an who continually
her the financial advantages the West, lie has

fired l.er Imagination she Insists she will And
If Khe d.ies It will eroak my heart."

Is a suggestion for you, foolish girl. You can-

not reach anything MsThar this world stepping your
iher's heart. Just forget tht silly stories the young man

h u en telling und your sonse. you can
not own home where every one knows you und allowuii.es
for you; where you are by your how much oftanaa you

think you wool have Mil utter strangers? No, dears; stay your

mother and her love Just long you can.

letter
writes.

anJ my

other

was

friends tell very pretty. I

love with a man older than am,
but bol think cares for lis.
Whut pan his affect

you cannot win affection by

tere were informed at 0 o'clock In tha
morning and at once proceeded tha
apot, after sending enpress ths
authorities Dieppe wllh note des-
cribing the clrcumatances ths crime,
the Imminent capture the chief
orlmtnsl and ' the discovery his
hesdgear and the dagger with which
the crime had been commltt.

o'clock two hired conveyance
came down the gentle slope that led
ths honss. One them, old fs.h-tone- d

calash, contained the deputy
proseoutor nnd the examining

Magistrate, by clerk
the other, a homhlo fly, wsre seated

two reporters, tha Journal
Rouen and a great Tarls paper.

Ths old chateau came Into view once
the aM.ev nuldetiee the priors
A ibtumesy. mutilated under the Revo-lotio-

both restored the Tomta
tlosvree. who had now own. si It for
seme twenty years. It consists s
main building, surmounted by a

clock tower and two wings, each
.f wlil ii Is surrounded n flight
steps with a stone balustrade. looking
aOfO the walls the park and be-

yond the upland supported fie high
Norman cliffs, you catoh a glimpse
the blue line the Channel between
the villages and
Verengevllle.

the Cmte (lesvres lived with
his daughter ftuzanne, a delicate, falr-halre-

pretty creature, and his niece.
Itavmonde Salnt-Vera- whom
bad taken to live with him two years
before, when the simultaneous death
her father and mother left Ruyinonde
an orphan. Life the chateau wne
peaceful nnd regular A few neighbors
luild occasional visit. the sum-

mer the Count took the two girls al-

most every day Dieppe. He was a
tall man, with a handsome, e
mid hair that was urnlng gray. He waa
very h, managed his fortune httnae.r
and looked uft.-- r his extensive estates
with the assistance his searetury.
Jean Dnvnl.

Immediately upon his arrival the
amlnlng magistrate took down the tlrst
Observations Sergt. yuevlllon the
gendarmes. The capture the
Orarntaa, imminent though It might be.
had not yet been iffeoted. but every
outlet the park Ml held llscape
was Impossible.

The little company next croaaed the
chapter-hal- l and the refectory, both
which on the ground floor, and wont

the first story. They at once re-

marked the perfect order that prevailed
the drawing room. Not a piece

furniture, not ornament but appeared
to occupy usual place, was there
any gap among the ornaments or fur-

niture On the right and left walls hung
magnificent Kleiinlsth tnpeslrlos with
figures On the panels the sail fac-
ing the windows were four lino

contemporary frames, repre-
senting acanaj, These

Cotmsht, 1U10. Th PM rublUbliii iTh Km

irm.n illi) tOiN TO Jy

s---a- ,jl

aaTKSr 0RCE lE

West.

Salute-Margueri-

aweet. modest girl
there other

lo
w'ho signs rtr .etter

voung man
every day for couple
the car. Yesterday ypoks snd
asked restaurant with
him. lie seemed nice young
mam and hard day
would like hava little fun the
evenings."

loar little girl, should
not .have the young RIM
speak apu without
Hut huamuoh you huve done so,
would far better him your
own homa than restaurant

htm. After lime, when your
liarents have met and proved htm,
you might then lOSpl Invitation

out. with your deslr
for little fun.''

wr the by Ruben,
wimcn mid been wn th,e
(leavres. tognther with tha Flemish
tapestries, hla maternal uncle, thaiMarque Hobsdl Hpanlsh

.

iWanl remarked;
"If the motive the crime eft.

thla drawing room, any rate,
not tha objaot It."

"You can't tell:" said the deputy, who
spoke little, but wiho, when did.

Oppoaad magistrate's vlows.v.i, mi dear air, the first thouajtll
a burglar would carry tbo

s and tapaatrles. which ,., uni-
versally renowned."

"Perhaps there was time"
"We Mhall awe."

t' moment, tha Comts
entere by the dootio
The count, who did not aeern maj
the effects the attar-- whlcl
had been axihlected. welcomed the two
ofTMnls Then opened the
the boudoir.

This room, which had been
enter since the discovery

tha crime, differed from the drawing
room Inasmuch It presented a scene

tlie greatest disorder. Two chairs
were overturned the table
smashed pieces and several objects

travelling clock, partfollo. box
stationery lv the Hoof. And there

blood seme the scattered
pieces note-pape-

The doctor turned back the sheet tha'
covered tlie corpse. Jean Daval, draaaad

usual velvet suit, with pair
nailed hoot, feet, lay Itretched

bis hack, with one srm folded be-

neath him. Ills coir and had been
leue. ved and shirt opened. reviltng large wound the ohewt.

"Death must been Instantane.
otrs." declared the doctor "One blow

the knife enough."
"It was dOUOl the knife which

saw the drawing-roo- mantelpiece,
next leather cap?" said the exam-
ining magistrate.

sihl the Comte Oesvree.
"the knife was picked here. come,
from the line trophy the drawing-roo-

from which my niece. Mile,
latnt Varan, ntched the gun, for
the chauffeur's cap. that evidently be-
long the murderer."

Vllleul examined certain further
details the room, put few queetloni

the doctor and then asktst If,
eovrea tall him what ha had Man

and beard. The count worded his story
follows;

"Jean Daval woke up. had been
sleeping badly, for that matter, with
gleam which
seemed hear noises, when, luddvnly
opening my eyes, saw nival Standing

the foot bed, with ).1s candle
his hand snd fully dressed now,

often worked late into the night.
lie seemed greatly excited and said.

voice: There aome one tlie

By George McManus
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Betty Vincent Gives Advice on Courtship and Marriage
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To a Dance.
man who slan his latter

AfOimWiIt." write:
been eulllng steadily on

a girl, and the last time I culled I aak'--

her If she waa going to a certain duu e.

Shseald No.' I went aod aaw her there
with another man What do you think'"

The young lady miiv atmply hav
changed her mind. She i ay not hav
intended to say something untrue.

cA not her Man.
man who signs his letter

AViI'MI writes;
I am In love with a girl and

ha aas she love me, but she paraiatl
In telling me all the tlinu of UOthaf
man win. is devoted to her. l)o you
think si.e really cares for m7"

l'robably she does, and only talks of
the other mun because she fande It
makes you Jealous.

Mam nan oanaaaljaVaBBBVBT

IIK I ' !"I alaliflalalS I ' r' " "
H H I Lasaaesafl B '
xfaa atari K fam L . .

HAflasat. LLSi!alll ajjaaasvMIB mm I BjBlLl " '

"Coon iM mm Mm.
CSlmlf fook ntm ami fire..

drawing-roo- ' I heard a nole myseir.
got up and softlv pushed the door

lea In to Hit I. .I At the same
.mriit. the door oer there, wbb--

opens Into il.s. big drawlng-roon- . was
thrown back and n man appratoi wno
leape I at tile and stunn.il me with a
blow on the temple. 1 nin telling you

this without any details, Monsieur It
Juge d lnsttiietlnn. f'.r tlie simple rta

n that I remember only the principal
fa ts, and that these fa. is full .wed upon
one another Willi extra. udlnaT cwirt-ness.- "

"And after that?"
"After thst. I don't know I fainted

When came t, I "aval lay stretehod by
my si.ie, mortally wounded."

"At first sight, do ni suspect no
one?"

"No one."
"You have no enemy?"
"I know of none."
"Nor M. Daval either?"
"Daval I An enemy T lie wa the best

eraatura that ever lived. It. Daval was
my secretary for twenty years and. 1

may say, my OoaMant! and I have
never lean Mm urroondad bv anything
but love nnd friendship."

"ltlll. there lus been a burglary and
there has lecn a murder; there must be
a motlva for ail that."

lTU

gesa I'sUv! Anne.
lis meters Uii. U i'Id.

Mrs. N. (answering) Well?

husband here!

onus

S'fic ptif thr pun to her ih,vuldr,
The man frtl."

"l'he motive?
pure I almpl

"llobbery? Have
something, then?

there's trying to on

av

to

an
waa roMary

you len robbed of

"No, nothing."
"In that case?"

In i lal eaaa, If have stolen
nothlni ind if notblnf la misslnc. they
at least took souierlilna away."

"What?"
don i know. But daughter and

fflj nil will tell ou, with abaolut
0ar1antya that they aaw men In
uooaaaton croaa the park, and that

n two wer carrying fairly
heavy load."

young ladle"
I" younej ladlaa may have been

dreaming, you think? slu.uld he
ptad to '" it, have bean

exhaustln.; myself In Inquiries and sup-
positions evar sin e this morning. How-
ever, I eaay enough to uueetlon
rhem."

The two cousins were sent for to the
Ma draw ng-ro- . in. Suzanne, atlll unite
pale and trembling, could hardly apeak.
Itaymonde, who wa more energetic.
more of a msn, looking, too, with

glint In her brown eyes, de-

scribed the event of the and the
part whb-- .no hail in them.

(To ll Continued.)

DumbwaiterDialogues
By Aluta Woodward

Coplilgbl. 1JI0, I'll Prasi rublil)iug Co. Nsw ... WurldJ.

Hist! Call the Police!
t. M.tfiols. Ntsicsi" snd otl.em.

. . ... . . . i ,,i.. .. .i i.. ,1... ., ,t,u. , lia ah.ft lookM riassll.l.l.s. ni irinn n eosoi uoi"w .11 ' '

MUM. ee tho waiter moving upward slowly, a man' arm protruding.
Mrs W. In n whisper to Mrs. N.I Mr. Nlchol:

Vrs. W. (gaatloulattajfl graphically) -- Pnn't ay anything out loud, but 1 m

11 burarlar get ut. the waiter

they

I

played

.1

Mrs. N. (supreslng a little shriek) - what shall we do:
waa

two

men

tee for

the

Oh.

Itaggla ion the floor above) Shore, what all the rowT

Inict .Sh! h!
Mrs. N. (brtlllnntly) Maggie, on know the policeman on this beat, don't yoMT

Maggie eltiiirel He' me cousin on me uncle' side!

Mr N. Well, you run dOWU qtalokty and bring him up here. hurry.
Maggie, the burglar muy liave pistol or aoinaiwaai

Why,

better

night

I

s

j

a
Mrs w. fcautloualy) Ha'a moving very slowly i gueaa ne aoaan I want ee

mnkO any noise. I'll bet he's a daapal Ltl gl iraetarl What ever would we do If

he jollied tha waiter irp on I hWel with our floor? I'd drop dead. I know I would'
Mm M (i.fier a monifiifs thought) I've got It! You get your ironing board

and we'll put It ocnn the haft; then we'll hold down the end, and When ha
g. 's op this far ha'a be caught like a rat In a trap.

Mrs W. (admiringly) I don't know how you can think out wuch a clerer nolu- -

lloii when you're rnrcl to death. I know I couldn't
Mrs. W. gets the board and carries out Inst ruction quicuy.

rltnlv t holding down tt.e

my

t .iuia (suddenly. a wlitsper) 1 ve got em.
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They stand

Mr. two

(eagerly) Where I h?
Mrs. W.-f- lh! sh! Jion't make so much noise or he'll escape.
Mis N. (to man) What ara you going to do? Ita an nwtfuliy place

cat ih a burglar.

I

golden

Nichols

Polh-ema-

dtfflenlt

Policeman Wa'ra going to pun htm "! sudden narora h has a cnanc to got

away. II" won I t.'ls the ensiue or ni'il'ini nnrijr in..
Mis V. (In teiroT. .Indeed, yotfr not going to p in nim up past imt noar.

He mtglit sh.e.t In at me'
Mrs. N If you want la pull him up com down to our floor. We don't want

to tHkn any . '.ances,
Policeman (Impatiently) --Well, If we stpend much mor time talking about It

we won't nave an) tiling to p'.i!! up'
Mrs. W - Coma down right awuv then. I'll open my front door for you.

(.Mrs. N. left si ne at 'iuft, glances down fUrtlVOly and to her horror aee

waiter creeping up slowly.)
Maggie (ahWarlnC) I the vlllsln there yet. Mrs. BletlOfl "

(Tim poUe and Mr. VV appear at the other door.)
poll tarn in What'n rid board doing hart f (ThroWl It aalle.l Now. pat, alto-geth-

--one, two, three'
With atl t' MranUOUnnam they have not displayed In patrolling their beat,

they pull th waller up on a level with the floor.)
f

Policeman (whipping gun from hip poakat) N iw, m flue fellow, we've got ye
tag hindadl

Mr. W. .In a hysterical little shrt. by, It's the Janitor!
Mrs W S It '

poilea .WaHa VU be
M iggle 1. 111 1. e."l An' what wers ye dohV tlttln' on the waiter, Timothy

O'Fl) tin?
jsrilt T in kl -- iratln' the slides; they win an dry.
l'ollceiiuin isugi:.stlvelyi..An' that's not the only thing that's dry arming

here'
Ifavgta (w lh pal An' .f'er tke thtratv walk ve'r been taklrut' Mayna

the ladle won't mind
Polloaman (I A I. India If you Insist! (Lets fo waiter rope id- -

denly )

(There Is a whirr, a gasp and a couple of feminine ahrlekn aa tha waltar
shoots down MM shaft -- then a dull thud.i

Maggie iwlllii' Are ye killed, Timothy O'Flrnn?
JanltM tf l!' ,f being neglected) -- Not un'.ea It' dyln' from thlret I ami
Ohorm Okl


